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ty In Gen. St. Clair’s expedition against the In- 
1 Foran dians, in 1791, which resulted in fearful car- 
imeRy. nage, and terminated disastrously to the whites, 
8p, was a young Vermont soldier, named Isaac 
rd Mi HE Prost. On the morning of the attack of the 
ums.) MB savages, Frost was one of the most advanced 
®. Bya gentries. The Indians had concealed thentselves 
’s, 18 MM in the dense cover that the neighborhood afford- 
Cloth, ed, and with no other warning than the shrill 
ionary y warhoop, rushed upon the sentries, who gave 
nen way panic-stricken, and fled to the camp. So 
eo? ME cunningly had the Indians managed the attack, 
+, that Scott had barely time to discharge his gun 
ap Wa fa before he was surrounded and made prisoner. 
» en lke was remarkable for his skill and daring 
in all manly exercises. In horsemanship and 
vee wrestling he had few successful rivals. He was 
the Pag as broad-shouldered and muscular a fellow as 
ot you would wish to see. He made strenuous ef- 
ole forts to break away from the savages who sur- 
ER, rounded him. Several of them were killed by 
a vigorous application of the but of his gun, but 
at length overpowered and wounded, he was 
bound, and led away towards the encampment 
“me of the savages, which was about four miles from 
the scene of his capture. 
@ Wounded and bewildered, the young Ver- 
= monter was a full mile on his way to the Indian 
“nil camp before he began to comprehend his criti- 
si cal position. He was not a man to despond, or 
- $12 


to throw away an opportunity of any sort, favorable 
to his own interests. He knew the cruelty of his 
captors, and saw before hina horrible death by 
torture at their hands. So he naturally began to 
think how he could escape such-a fate. At a 
glance he took in the ten grim forms of his guard, 
each armed with tomahawk and scalping knife. 
After this survey, it did not need more than half a 
thought on his own unarmed condition to convince 
him that all idea of open revolt would be useless. 
He was rapidly making up his mind to make 
such a resistance as should compel the Indians to 





As it was, his red companion fell to the ground 
with such force that he lay stunned. Ike, mean- 
while, galloped in among his comrades, and had 
the horse, if not the Indian, to vouch for the 
truth of his story over the camp fire that eve- 
ning; for though Ike did go back in search of 
his late foe, he was unsuccessful. There was a 
spot of blood to mark the spot where he had 
fallen; but the warrior himself had escaped to 
give his account of the desperate ride. 


—+9-—__—_ 


UNCLE AARON’S TRAVELS. 


The boys were playing under the shade of the 
big butternut tree on a warm afternoon. ‘They 
had pitched, and tumbled, and wrestled, and 
rolled till they were heated and not a little tired. 
Their stories were too few and short to last long, 
and they were wondering what to do next, when 
Uncle Aaron came round the corner. 

“O, Uncle Aaron, Uncle Aaron,” shouted they, 
“won't you please to stop a few minutes? You 
are the very one we want.” 

“Well, what do. you want of me?” said the 
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knock him on the head at once, when, as they de- 
seended a hill, he noticed that their track would 
lay near the edge of a precipice, at the base of 











me which, at a depth of about forty feet, ran a swift, 
dark stream. The narrow ledge that skirted, or 
Y; rather overhung the water, was but just wide 
anne enough for two to walk abreast, and the prisoner, 
knowing nothing of the depth or outlet of the rap- 
id stream, resolved to have a plunge for it. This 
Xen chance of escape, meagre as it was, was easily 
— enough hazarded. Nothing was further from the 
ag minds of his captors than that he meditated leaping 
ses tok the awful depth. Great was their surprise and 
ONS 1” rage when, having arrived at the middle of the 
ons, Sal P P : . 
pECTION, ledge, the prisoner, with a sudden side spring, 
Rou a dropped like a stone into the dark water. 
—— The path to the bank of the stream was rugged 
orn and tedious, nevertheless half of their number | 
— scrambled down as quickly as they could, while the | 
4 others kept watch above, ready to launch their | 
—_ tomahawks at his head as soon as it appeared | 
pari above the surface. They waited in vain, for Ike | 
5 lean was quite at home in the water. Though shaken 
ait at by the fall, he had enough of his wits unshaken out | 
— of him to be aware of the danger of showing him- | 
rong, sa telf near the spot where he dropped. When he| 
pe did venture to pop up his head for a mouthful of! 
— air, he was too far off for their reach. So, after | 
en Waiting anxiously for his appearance for full an) 
1 and hour, the red men marched off, consoling them- 
remedy § telves with the idea that he was drowned. 
rests upoe . . 
as virtues Meanwhile Ike, having swum a long way down | 
dla the river, thought he might safely land and look 
, for the shortest cut back to head-quarters. This 
, was no easy matter. He was far beyond the 
ee boundary of civilization, and had no more idea of 
15—2m his whereabouts than if he had been dropped in the 
— middle of the Great Desert. Cautiously creeping 
up the bank, he looked anxiously for some clue to 
the right track. For a time nothing but an un- 
Rs broken forest met his gaze, skirting the river's 
bank as far as the eye could reach. At length, af- 
Sectar ter diligent search, he discovered what looked like a 
track, and into this he struck. 
_No sound met his ear but the morning songs of 
" birds, or the sudden retreat of some animal startled 
‘as by his footsteps. At length a sound was borne 








on the breeze. Ike stopped to listen. There was 





ade withis 











| knife when they ventured to grasp his clothes. At 


good-natured, kind-hearted man. It’s only such 
that acquire the title of “uncle” to all children 
“We want you to tell us about your travels. 
We know you have been a great way off—all the 
strange things there. What did you find that’s 
no mistaking it—it was the roll-call of the troops, the animal seized the halter between its teeth, and | wonderful? Wedon’t want to hear anything that’s 
his speed for a time, until he was checked by the the hootings and yells behind tending in no small | Uncle Aaron’s mouth drew down a very little, 
tramp of a horse’s hoofs, and on looking for the degree to increase its fright. | and his eyes seemed to laugh the least bit. 
drivenin the ground. As the animal woreahempen stand him in good stead. He still held on to the | See some things that were worth seeing.” 
bridle and had no saddle, he knew it to belong to hempen reins, while his savage companion had cast; “We have heard that it’s a great place for mos- 
chance fortune had thrown in his way, not only of main to dislodge him from his seat. In the midst; “Yes, itis. I now remember going down on the 
arriving at the camp in a quarter of the time he of his danger, Ike’s coolness did not forsake him. | salt marsh—” ' 
steed. | animal, and was fearful that the Indian would use| “It’s a meadow.” 
To release the impatient animal and leap on his his knife—for the savage pressed close to him, and| “And what makes it salt?” 
neither curb nor rein, or any means of guiding ex- his back. So, discarding the halter, he grasped | the waters overflowit at full tides. As I was saying, 
cept the kind of short loop he had made by fasten- the Indian’s wrists as though they were in a vice, | 1 went down on the salt marsh, and the mosquitos 
side of the bridle. This inconvenience was hardly powerless, but served very materially to steady | bite! Iwas standing under a willow tree, when 
-felt, however; for by a miracle of good fortune, the him on the back of the unruly steed. |they came upon me. Some would fly at me and 
wards the welcome sound that had greeted his rider’s 
ears, and which grew louder and more distinct at 
turned to dismay ; for on breaking from the thick 
copse he found himself in full view of the Indian 
was gladly returning. Ike, in fact, had fallen into , 
a little error: he had mistaken the Indian tum-tum | 
In less time than it takes me to write twenty | 
words, he found himself in the midst of his san- 
recognizing among the foremost who greeted him, 
some of his late body-guard. 
the escape of their prisoner, and savage joy lit up 
every countenance as they saw him thus delivered 
ever, the horse reared and plunged, and thus 
avoided the many eager grasps that were made at 
hurled from every direction, one of which latter he 
dexterously caught, as he put up his arm to avoid 
prevented them from catching the bridle, likewise 
served to baulk their aim. He still clung to his 


of the neighborhood. 
way to New Jersey—and you must have seen 
and seemingly at no great distance. He redoubled holding down its head, set off at its utmost speed, not wonderful !” 
cause he discovered a horse tethered to a stake| And‘wow if ever did Ike’s skill as a horseman! ‘Well, boys, when I got down to Jersey, I did 
the Indians, and gladly availed himself of the his arms round his waist, and was trying might and | quitos, and all those kind of things.” 
otherwise could, but with the booty of a splendid He saw the utter inutility of striving to guide the} “What’s a marsh ?” 
| 
back was but the work of aninstant. True, he had he felt the weapon as it hung from the belt, against| ‘It is so near the salt water and is so low, that 
ing the loose end of the tether rope to the other this not only had the effect of rendering his enemy did come round, awful hungry. How they did 
horse galloped off at once at his utmost speed to- | For a moment the Indian seemed astonished at| some would run up on the tree and bark !— 
every bound. But Ike’s satisfaction was speedily 
encampment, to which the sagacious animal he rode , 
for the roll of the drum. 
guinary enemies, nor did he have any difficulty in 
It would seem they had already told the tale of 
into their hands. Thanks to the horrible din, how- 
his bridle. War clubs, hatchets and knives were 
the deadly shower; but the same cause that had 
reins, dealing many a deadly blow with his friendly 


| last, a gigantic savage advanced to the front, and 
while Ike’s attention was directed to those behind, 
aimed a tremendous blow at his head; but here 
fortune favored him. ‘The animal seeing the up- 
raised stick, reared to avoid the blow, and received 
it in full force across its mouth; in a moment it 
darted madly forward, trampling down its assail- 
ants, while, at the same moment, an Indian leaped 
nimbly up behind with the intention of hurling him 
off the horse. 

But maddened by the repeated blows it had re- 


this sudden turning of the tables, but speedily so 
far.recovered himself as to use a means of attack 
still left unembarrassed. So making a savage snap | 
at Ike’s bare neck, he held on with his teeth. | 
Luckily the jolting of the horse had prevented him | 
from taking a fair bite, or he would never have left | 
it till he had brought away the mouthful. As it was, 
he had merely caught the skin, and Ike, with a sud- 
den wrench, freed himself; then suddenly jerking 
his head forward as low as he could, he threw it 
back with a crash, full in the face of the Indian. 
The attack was not renewed, either that he did not 
care for a repetition, or because the blow had not 
left him a tight tooth to gripe with. 

Ike now perceived with joy that they were rapid- 
ly traversing the very road his captors had brought 
him along in the morning, and which he knew 
must lead to camp. They came upon one or two 
knots of savages returning from the slaughter, who 
paused and gazed in wonder after the swift horse 
and the strange riders, undecided who was the cap- 
tured and who the captor. Both were bawling at 
the top of their voices, the Indian for assistance, 
and Ike to drown his voice. Indeed, had the 


and so large, too! A great many of them would 
weigh a pound! Then I went down on the sand 
beach and walked along till I came to some tall 
grass, growing in the salt water. It was low tide, 
and the grass was left, and every spear had a great 
number of live fish hanging to it! ‘Then I looked 
into a little ereek and saw fish swimming side- 
ways !” 

The boys had risen up and were standing round 
Uncle Aaron with their eyes open, and their mouths 
shut, as if breathing hard. 

“Q, Uncle Aaron! what wonderful things! But 
we can’t believe them! Is ail this truly and really 
80 ?”? 

“Yes, truly and really; but what is so hard to 
believe ?” 

“Why, that the mosquito would run up the tree 
and bark like a dog.” 

“I did not say that. I said they ran up on the 
tree and on the bark of the tree. I said nothing. 
about their barking, or about a dog.” 

“Oho! we see'through it! But you did say that: 
a great many of them would weigh a pound apiece.” 

“No, I said no such thing. I said a great many 





savages heard his call for help, it could only have 
been given in the shape of a tomahawk, and from 
that the body of the Indian effectually protected 
Ike. On they dashed, till at length the Indian dis- 
covered that further prosecution of his ride was 
rather dangerous. Ike knew the signs, too; and 
now, so far from being annoyed at the Indian’s 
companionship, he tightened his grasp on the dusky 
wrists, hoping to carry a prisoner into his general’s 
camp, which could not be far off. At the next 
moment St. Clair’s shattered battalions came into 
view, and the Indian desperately threw himself off 
the maddened ‘steed. Luckily for Isaac Frost, he 
released the Indian’s hands at the moment when he 
felt his lithe body swung over the horse’s side; 








ceived, and quite unmindful of its double burden, 


otherwise, they must both have fallen together. 


of them would weigh a pound—and L have no 
| doubt they would, but it would take a great many.” 

“Ah! we begin to see! But what about those- 
great live fish that you saw holding on to the 
grass p” 

“I did not say they were ‘greet’ fish, On the 
contrary, they were very small. They were young 
oysters.” 

“And those fish that you saw swimming side- 
ways—” 

“Were crabs!” said Uncle Aaron. 

The boys looked at each other, as if to say, “Now 
shall we laugh, or be mad?” But in a moment 
good-nature prevailed, and they shouted. 

“Now, my boys,” said Uncle Aaron, “you see I 
have told you nothing but what was really true, 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








and yet it was told in such a way that mj travels 
seemed wonderful. So you will find it all the way 
through life. You will meet with men and travels 
that seem marvellous, just from the way they tell 
their stories. But it is wrong. I should have 
done wrong now had I not determined I would set 
you all right before we parted. In the Bible you 
will find wonderful things—but it’s not because 
they are told in a strange manner, but because the 

are things which God did, and therefore, like all 
He does, they are wonderful. Indeed, one of the 
names which belong to Christ is “Wonderful!” He 





never deceives us, though his travels are all won- 
derful !” 

Uncle Aaron had taught the boys to think and 
be accurate.—Lev. John Todd. 





THE FAMILY. 





For the Companion, 
LITTLE BETSEY. 


This dear little girl was like an own sister to all 
the children who played with her, and every older 
person who knew her loved her. Before her small 
feet had trod the long path to Bald Hill school- 
house half a season, she was the pet of the whole 
sehool. As for her it made little difference whether 
she was petted or scolded, for she was of so sunny 
a disposition, that she moved through good and ill 
alike, always smiling and happy. 

At morning and evening prayers it was amusing 
to see her dimpled face try to look demure, as she 
propped it on two fingers and the thumb of her left 
hand, and held her left elbow in her right hand, a 
posture of devotion which her Aunt Abigail had 
learned her. 

Her very presence was enough to stop a fight 
and keep down bad language. If any coarse fellow 
who allowed himself to swear (and I am glad to 
testify that such were very few at the Hill school) 
happened to be caught by her using an oath, he was 
sure to look or feel ashamed of it. 

It seemed to be an instinctive faith with her that 
nobody and nothing would hurt her, and so up to 
six years old we found her among us as unsuspi- 
cious and artless as a baby. If Mo’ Whittlesy 
brought his pewter blunderbuss to school, or Ned 
Lyon his brass cannon, little Betsey was among the 
nearest observers when the boys got together at 
noontime to “shoot” it, not because she was rash 
or stupid, but because she saw nothing to be afraid 
of, and was curious to know how it went off. So 
it was with her everywhere; in the dark, through 
the lonesome woods, crossing the mill river on the 
plank in freshet time, or riding the gray pony after 
the cows, the same fearless innocence always at- 
tended her, and seemed to be both her character 
and protection. 

I must make one exception. 
afraid of wasps. 


Little Betsey was 
No doubt some time or other she 
had been stung, as everybody in this world must 
be once or more. 

No more memorable picture of her exists in the 
minds of her schoolmates to this day, than as she 
was seen one afternoon on the low bench at the 
south end of the school-room, with the tears rolling 
down her cheeks like rain, edging little by little 
away from her seat in a flutter of trepidation, and 
eyeing askance with a look of comical but sincere 
distress something that seemed to be crawling after 


her. The sun streaming through the windows had 
warmed out of their nooks a number of black 
wasps. One of them was walking along the top of 


the low bench at the south end of the room, in the 
direction of little Betsey. The poor child, tortured 
between her sense of duty, which required her to 
sit still and make no noise, and her fright, which 
impelled her to run and ery, presented as pretty a 
picture of innocent forlornness as ever was seen. 
Her situation was soon discovered by the teacher, 
who killed the wasp, and by smiling words quite 
reassured the little beauty. 

Such was our little Betsey. Always loveable 
and making people happy, never out of place be- 
cause everybody wanted her. The light was 
brighter in the old school-house when she was 
there, and our irritable tempers seemed to feel the 
influence of her beautiful presence, and slept all day 
long like the dragon before Medea. 

By-and-by a day came when the roses of Bet- 
sey’s sixth June faded. Warm July passed over, 
and hot August came on, and a decree went forth 
that from that time it should be summer with the 
little girl forever. She lay down, tired, on her bed, 
and after a week of patient painfulness, her lips 
prattling of heaven all the while, a dreadful heat 
came into her brain and a palsy stole down upon 
her speech that had more warning in it than many 
cries of suffering. And one Sunday morning 
remember her father stood waiting at the threshold 
of the house of God, with a piteous sadness on his 
lip, and a little billet in his hand which the minister 
took and read from the pulpit, and it was then that 


.we learned for the first time that little Betsey lay |!” 
at the point of death, and it was for her recovery 
that the request for prayer was put up, if the Lord 
would please to grant, but otherwise on behalf of| the Armenians, but still he came to our 


her grieving parents for resignation and faith in the 
coming trial. 

At noon we went over to see her, for she was 
too far gone for anything to disturb her now, and 
her large handsome eyes, though they looked 
earnestly about, saw nothing on earth any more.) 
The bitterness of death was already past. We 
went back to meeting that afternoon, a sober group, 
and waited till after sermon to see her again. It 
was too late then. Our little visitor had gone 
back to her native country. T. B. 


- +o 
For the Companion, 
THE BROTHER’S LETTER. 


It was a dark, rainy morning, and Bob had to 
stay in the house. He had tried his best to keep 
out of mischief without success, and stood rubbing 
the window pane, when the postman appeared with 
letters from his soldier brotherat Newbern. There 
was one for Bob. He always had loved his brother. 
When he enlisted, and kissed Bob and the rest of 
the family, and went off with his gun and knapsack 
to shoot the rebels, Bob found his jacket sleeve 
wet, and the inference is, that somebody had been 
crying. The letter read as follows : 


“My DEAR LITTLE Bogp,—lI rather think that 
you would like to hear from your brother Ben, so 
I will write you a letter. I wish you could see 
some of the little negro boys out here. I saw one 
the other day all dressed > He was not more 
than three or four years old, and had on a little 
coat and pants and a white collar. He looked so 
funny, that I could not help laughing at him. We 
have a negro boy to wash dishes for us. He is 
bringing the dishes out of the cook-house now, for 
it is most dinner-time. I guess we shall have 
meat and potatoes and plenty of cold water for 
dinner. 

I saw some wild violets yesterday, that were 
picked about a mile from camp, and at the first op- 
sortunity I am going after some. You would think 
it strange to pick violets in February, wouldn’t 
you? I suppose you and Charlie make snow forts, 
and snowball each other just as you used to. And 
I suppose you get out into the snow and get your 
boots all wet, and father pulls them off, and tells 
you that you ought not to go into the snow. 

Be a good boy, and you will become a good man. 
Mind your parents, and you will never be sorry. 

Your soldier brother, BEN.” 


Bob turned the letter over two or three times, 
looked thoughtful for a few moments, and then 
proceeded to answer his brother’s letter. 


“My BIG BROTHER BEN,—I aint little, and I 
don’t want you to call me so. I’m larger than 
most of the fellows round, and they are all afraid 
of me. Iam very glad to hear from you. I hape 
you will shoot all the rebels, and bring your gun 
home for me to shoot pigeons with. There is one 
in the yard now. You said that if I minded my 
parents I should never be sorry. I do not believe 
it. Iam almost always sorry. Mother told me to 
get some wood to-day, and I got some, and tumbled 
down and bumped my head. Wont you explain 
it? Did you write ironically? I use big words, 
but I know what they mean. Iam at the head of 
my class, and am the best boy in school. Teacher 
is always looking at me. My hand aches writing, 
but “Try, try again,” as the — said to Robert 
Bruce. You see that I profit by my reading. You 
gave me some good advice, and I will give you 
some. You must be a good boy and a good sol- 
dier, and not get your feet wet or take cold. And 
now, farewell, good-by, which means God be with 
you. 


Your large brother, Bos.” 


When Ben received Bob’s letter, he answered it 
by explaining to him the pleasures and advantages 
of obedience so clearly, that Bob obeyed his mother 
for a whole day in the most exemplary manner. 

CHRISTIE PEARL. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





PERSECUTION OF A YOUNG CHRISTIAN 
IN TURKEY. 


Bitta, Turkry, Dec. 30, 1862. 

You who in our beloved country enjoy such free- 
dom and religious liberty, may be surprised to 
hear this story of a boy who has just begun to 
learn about Christ. 
Hohannes, for that is the boy’s name, is a beau- 
tiful boy, and before he embraced the truth was a 








great favorite among these heathen and picture- 
worshippers. He has a sweet voice, and used to 
sing in the Armenian church and in the feasts of 
rinces. Three or four months ago he began to 
earn the truth, and soon left the Armenian school 
which he had been attending, and came regularly 
to our school and meeting. 











This made his teachers and friends very angry, 
for it is a great shame to be a Protestant. Liars, 
drunkards and murderers can find friends here, 
| but a lover of the truth cannot, and a father would 
| rather his son should die than become a Protestant. 
| His teacher and friends, therefore, -began to use 





| back to their school and religion. They came and 
| took him away from our meeting by force during 
worship. They beat him, they wounded him on 

the head, they drove him from his home, and again 
and again beat him, but still he came to our meet- 


"Then they complained of him to the Pasha or 
| Governor, and he sent an officer and took him into 
his presence, and’ commanded him to go back to 


igious 





i 
} 


| 
| 


| 


} 


| 
| 


we | every means to persuade or to force him to come | 


! 
| 


—_ 


services. Then the Pasha ealled him again, and | 


“Why, it is when a boy gets cross, and then js 


forbade him to come to our meetings or schools any | sorry for his badness.” 


more, and threatened to beat him and put him in| 
prison for six months. 
unnatural brother, with a great mob, came into the 
meeting, and caught him, and beat him, and spit 
in his face, and cursed him and those who were 
present, and beat those who tried to deliver him. 

Then they had him again before the Pasha, who 
was furious with rage that such a boy should dare 
to defy his authority; but in reply to his angry 
words, Hohannes fearlessly declared the truth to 
him and the princes around him. Then the Pasha 
commanded him to be taken out of his presence 
and put in irons, while he consulted what to do 
with him. When his feet were hurt by the fetters, 
he uttered no word of complaint, and the officers 
said in astonishment one to another, “If you kill 
this boy he will die a Protestant.” The Pasha 
finally seeing that no threats or punishment would 
induce the boy to deny the truth, delivered him 
and his irons into the hands of his unnatural 
brother and the Armenian princes for torture and 
punishment. 

Then the Prince of the Jacobites and the Arme- 
nian princes assembled, and brought Hohannes be- 
fore them. They said to him, 

“Why do you become a Protestant? Do they 
give you money? We will give you more, we will 
make you rich. We will give you a most beauti- 
ful girl. Come back to our religion.” 

Hohannes then answered, “Can you save my 
soul? If you will show me from the Bible that 
there is any other Mediator except Christ, and that 
it is right to worship pictures, I will come. How 
can I come with you and be lost ?” 

Then the Jacobite said, “Our words cannot enter 
his mind. We might as well attempt to stand a 
row of walnuts on the point of the iron rod of the 
steeple as to try to persuade him; they have 
brought him under the influence of sorcery with a 

aper.” 
. Then the boy said, “True, a ‘paper’ has affected 
my mind, and that ‘paper’ is the New Testament.” 

After hours spent in arguments, promises and 
threats, finding him still bent on coming to our 
meetings, they commanded him to go back to his 
old religion ; he refused. 

Thus this boy who has just begun to learn the | 
truth, endured all the threats and punishment that 
a Turkish ruler dare inflict, all the tempting prom- 
ises that rich and powerful princes could make, 
without one thought of denying his Saviour. 

In vain they commanded him to kiss the Pasha’s 
toe and ask his forgiveness. Neither gifts, nor 
chains, nor stripes, nor dungeons could move him. 
They took away his Testament and destroyed it, 
but he procured another, and while in confinement 
sent secretly a piece of money that had been given 
him for singing, and bought one of our little sing- 
ing books, that he might sing those sweet hymns 
in prison that he began to learn before he was fet- 
tered and confined. 

If he escapes with his life from those cruel 
hands, we hope God will make him a means of 
bringing many of these wicked people to a knowl- 
edge of the truth.—Correspondent of the N. Y. 
Evangelist. 


—_+oo—_—_———_ 
ROBIN’S COME. 


From the elm-tree’s topmost bough, 
Hark, the robin’s early song, 
Telling one and all that now 
Merry spring-time hastes along; 
Welcome tidings thou dost bring, 
Little harbinger of spring. 
Robin’s come. 


Of the winter we are weary— 
Weary of its frost and snow ; 
Longing for the sunshine cheery, 
And the brooklet’s gurgling flow: 
Gladly then we hear thee sing 
The return of green-robed spring. 
Robin’s come. 


Ring it out o’er hill and plain, 
Through the garden’s lonely bowers, 
Till the young leaves dance again, 
Till the air is sweet with flowers. 
Wake the cowslips by the rill, 
Wake the yellow daffodil. 
Kobin’s come. 


Then, as thou wert wont of yore, 

Build thy nest and rear thy young 
Close beside our cottage door, 

In the woodbine leaves among; 
Hurt or harm thou need’st not fear, 
Nothing rude shall venture near. 

Robin’s come. 


Swinging still o’er yonder lane, 
Robin answers merrily ; 

Ravished by the sweet refrain, 
Alice clasps her hands with glee, 

Calling from the open door, 

With her soft voice, o’er and o’er, 














“‘Robin’s come, Robin’s come !” 
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“CROSS” AND “ANGRY.” 


Children who excell in making excuses for their 
own bad conduct, seldom have any good conduct 
of which to boast. They evidently have no wish, 
and therefore make no efforts, to do any better. 
Excuses wont make black, white. A wrong act is 
always black, and cannot be whitewashed by any 


| ingenuity of the one who has committed it. If 


you do wrong, frankly acknowledge it. That is 
the manly way. Then be careful and not do 
the wrong again. We hope the little fellow men- 
tioned below, whose excuse was so well turned, 
really repented when he was angry, and strove to 
overcome it, If so, that was better than all his 
‘infant metaphysics.” ‘ 

A little fellow’s mother was one day chiding him 
for being so unreasonably out of tune, when ’Genie 
interposed his counsel. 

“Don’t scold Willie, mamma; he’ gets angry 
easy, and he soon repents.” 


“Repents !” said his mother, “what do you mean 
by ‘repents ?’” 


“Are you never cross, "Genie ?” she inquired, a 


But he came again, and his ; another time. 


“No, mamma, I never cross, but sometimes | 


angry when Willie teases me.” 


“You’re never cross, but you’re sometimes an. 


gry!” she repeated; ‘what is the difference ?” 


“0,” replied the infant metaphysician, “to be 
angry is to be mad a ’ittle while ; and to be crogg 


is to be a ’ittle mad all the time.” 
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IMAGES TO THE DEAD IN ASSAM, 
SrpsaGor, Juty 19, 1862, 
A few days ago, while on my way to the day. 
school, my attention was arrested by somethj 
unusual at the road-side. Ina place usually coy. 
ered by jungle, under the shade of two large trees, 
were two circular spots cleared. In the centre of 
each a post was fixed, about three feet high, with 





|an image of some animal carved upon the top, 


Around, on the edge of the circle, were four smal] 
posts. I thought to myself, these must be idols, 
placed there to be worshipped; and I wondered who 
could be so bold with his idolatry. I learned hoy. 
ever on inquiry, that they were not objects of wor. 
ship, but images of cows. They were so rudely 
carved that they looked as much like a rhinoceros 
as a cow,—placed there by our neighbor, the brah. 
min priest, for his mother who died a few day ago, 

The next day in passing I met, near the place, 
the priest’s two little sons, and directing their at. 
tention to the images, I said, “What are these ?” 

“They are cows for my grandmother, who died 
the other day.” 

‘What can they do for your grandmother ?” 

“Take her to heaven.” 

‘Who told you so?” 

“It is written in our Scriptures, that if we put 
the cow’s image in the ground in this way, our 
grandmother will go to heaven.” 

I told the little boys that their Bible was false; 
that that was not the way to heaven, and these im. 
ages could do their grandmother no good. Then] 
told them about Jesus Christ, the Son of God, who 
came into the world and gave up his life on the 
cross to atone for our sins; and that all who be. 
lieve in Him and take refuge in Him, will have 
their sins forgiven and go to heaven. “This,” 
said I, “is the true way to heaven; there is no oth- 
er name given under heaven whereby we can be 
saved.” One little fellow fixed his large, intelli. 
gent eyes upon me all the while I was talking, and 
seemed interested; but I noticed that the other 
was trying to draw him away. I bade them good 
by, and went on with a heart-prayer that the story 
of Jesus, crucified to save their souls, might never 
be forgotten. 

Poor boys! they are led on by their parents. 
“Blind, leaders of thetblind.” Yet I do not think 
it possible for them to grow up such bigoted heath- 
en as their parents; for the Gospel is beginning to 
shed its heavenly light around them. 

EXPLANATION OF THE IMAGES. 

On making further inquiry about these cow im- 
ages, of those who knew something of Hindu shas- 
ters, or sacred bocks, I was told that in the Hindu 
religion there are a great many heavens, one called 
Sib’s heaven. I said in a former letter that Sib 
was the god most worshipped here, and also that it 
gives the name to this place, Sibsagor. The shas- 
ters say that when Sib lived here, he rode ona 
cow; hence the worshippers of Sib hold the cow in 
great reverence, and those who go to Sib’s heaven 
must ride on a cow. ‘The shasters direct that when 
a friend dies they must put these images of a cow 
in the ground, keep them there one year, occasion- 
ally tie a living cow to the neck of the image, and 
their deceased friend will ride a cow to Sib’s heav- 
en. Iinquired why the priest placed two images 
here; the poor old grandmother surely could ride 
but one. I was told the shasters said they could 
set up but one; but if they wanted their friend to 
reach heaven more quickly, they must set up two, 
three or four. 

It seems strange that any one can believe such 
absurd things; yet there are thousands around me, 
men, women and children, who believe these ands 
great many things more foolish. But you must re- 
member that they do not live in Massachusetts; 
they have never read the Bible, never been to the 
Sabbath school, never listened to the preaching of 
the Gospel. They are just what you and I wo 
have been, if we had been born of their parents 
But when God shall open their hearts to ‘receive 
the heavenly message which we have come here to 
bring them, then these follies will fade away like 
the dew before the rising sun.— Macedonian. 
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JUDGE NOT FROM APPEARANCES. 


A few years since a party of ten or twelve clergy- 
men went on an excursion on South Bay, Long 
Island. They had been cooped up in the city du 
ing the year, and wisely thought a week or two 0 
recreation would prepare them to work with more 
vigor. They were dressed for the occasion wi 
coarse clothing, thick boots and straw hats. They 
hired a sloop, and enjoyed themselves highly for # 
week, sailing up and down the bay. When Satur 
day night came, the sloop was anchored near 4 





tants learned who they were, and the next morning 
a committee invited each of them to preach in one 
of the neighboring churches, which they accord- 
ingly did, to the great gratification of the villagers. 
On Monday one of the number, who was cook for 
the company, went ashore to buy some milk an 

eggs for breakfast. He stopped at a farm-house, 
and stated his errand. 

“[’ve no eggs nor milk to sell,” said the lady of 
the house. She spoke quite short, and with § 
scowl that seemed to say, “I don’t want to de 
with a suspicious looking man.” . . 

The coarse coat, somewhat blackened by cooking, 


the tattered straw hat and sunburnt face certall 
were not prepossessing. After a little parleying 
she asked, 

“Who are’ you in that boat ?” 





small village. In some way, a few of the inhabi-. 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 











“We are a good set of fellows, having a little ' 
fan,” was the reply. ; 
“Humph, I should think so,” said the lady. 
“Have you got any rum on board ?” added she, | 


spitefully. | fi 


“Why, madam, we are a company of ministers.” | 


At last, after some inquiry, the mischief was fast- 
ened upon one of the boys, and he was sharply re- 
proved for denying it. “I didn’t prick him with a 
pin; I pricked him with a pen.” He was punished 
‘or the deception—the lie, for such it was. 

Lying, is wilfully conveying, by any means, a 


“J guess you'll make me believe that,” was the false impression. We leave this definition for our 


answer. 

“J believe you heard me preach yesterday,” 
quietly remarked the gentleman. 

“Why, is that you?” exclaimed the woman, 
throwing up both hands. “You shall have all the 
eggs, and all the milk, and anything else you 

n ” 


And after that there was nothing lacking in her 
hospitality. The clergyman gave her a gentle hint 
that clothing was not always a safe standard by 
which to judge of a man, and left her, greatly 
amused with the incident. 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLE AND SCRIPTURE 
PICTURE. 

The answer to the ScRIrTURAL PictURE published in 
Companion of February 12th is found in the 6th of 
Judges, from the 11th to the 22d verses. Answers re- 
ceived from : 

0. T. L. White; L. A. Perkins; Leverett Mears; 
Carrie S. Wells; James S. Bradford; Emeline E. Chap- 
man; A. E. and E. E. Slate; Addie C. Nessle; Charlie 
M. Russell; Mary A. Russell; A. B. Nichols; Arthur 
Lee Bates; S. P. Bailey; Geo. B. Slater. 

The answer to the BrnLE RIDDLE in the same paper 
is found in the Ist of Samuel, 6th chapter, 10th verse. 
There was & mistake in the printing of this riddle. The 
first line should have read, ‘They left ¢wo little ones at 
home,” instead of, ‘*They left three little ones at home.” 
Answers received from: 

0. T. L. White; Carrie 8. Wells; Emeline E. Chap- 
man; A. E. and E. E. Slate; Geo. B. Slater. 
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THE OLD JACKET LINING. 

A boy who cherishes the memory of his mother, 
as did the hero of the incident described below, 
possesses qualities of character that command re- 
spect, and that not unfrequently secure to their 
possessor success in life : 


A company of poor children, who had been 
gathered out of the alleys and garrets of the city, 
were preparing for their departure to new and dis- 
tant homes in the West. Just before the time for 
the starting of the cars, one of the boys was noticed 
aside from the others, and apparently very busy 
with a cast-off garment. The superintendent 
stepped up to him, and found he was cutting a 
small piece out of the patched lining. It proved 
to be his old jacket, which, having been replaced 
by a new one, had been thrown away. There was 
no time to be lost. 

“Come, John, come!” said the superintendent ; 
“what are you going to do with that old piece of 
calico ?” 

“Please, sir,” said John, “I am cutting it out to 
take with me. My dear dead mother put the lining 
into this old jacket for me. This was a piece of 
her dress, and it is all I shall have to remember 
her by !” 

And as the poor boy thought of that dear moth- 
er’s love, and of the sad death-bed scene, in the old 
garret where she died, he covered his face with his 
hands, and sobbed as if his heart would break. 

But the train was about leaving, and John thrust 
the little piece of calico into his bosom to remem- 
ber his mother, hurried into a car, and was soon 
far away from the place where he had seen so much 
sorrow. Many an eye has moistened as the story 
of this orphan boy has been told; and many a 
heart has prayed that the God of the fatherless and 
motherless would be his friend. 
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CATCHING THE SIMPLE. 

Flies are caught with molasses ; bright eyed an- 
telopes by the fluttering of a gaudy handkerchief ; 
the monkeys in some sections of Africa by honey 
craftily mixed with beer. A French traveller says: 

The inhabitants of Senaar make use of a singu- 
lar method for taking monkeys alive. They place 
under a tree, well-peopled with monkeys, a wooden 

itcher full of a sort of beer mixed with honey. 

he creatures come down, take a long draught of 
the liquor, which completely intoxicates them; the 
monkey catcher appears and carries off all those 
whom he finds lying drunk on the ground. 

Young men and women are attracted by allure- 
ments quite as foolish, and far more dangerous. A 
glass of wine, for instance; an invitation to do 
Wrong presented by pretty lips, and bright, spark- 
ling eyes; the serpent-like charm of conversation, 
appearance, manner, genial temper, or something 





bad companion; these; and many other deceptive 
attractions, are’ the “honey,” and “molasses,” and 
glittering enticements by which the young are 
“fooled” and ruined. 





LYING. 


Lying is the intention to deceive, rather than 
Mere utterance of words which do not repre- 
sent the literal truth. , 
In the scarcity of cents, not long since, we heard | 
& man say he had only two coppers in his drawer, | 
and he did not wish to part with them. What he! 
said was literally true; and yet, he had plenty of 
Coppers in another place. He was an upright and 





hest man, and would not lie, as we.generally un- 
derstand the term. 

We once heard a lady, in the presence of her | 
children, urge a visitor to remain longer, but as | 
Soon as the caller had gone, she said, “I thought | 
she never would go !” | 

A boy in school once complained that “some- 


-_ A had pricked him with a pin.” The teacher 


| 


who did it, and all denied having done it. | 


‘to perish. Jesus pitied them. 


| young readers to consider, and in the hope that, 
when they have formed a correct idea of what con- 
| stitutese lying, they will be true to their belief.— 


Schoolmate. 
8) 
TO TOMMY TRUANT. 
If you would not be a fool, 
Go to school; 
Learning helps to make the man; 
Get instruction while you can; 
Life is short—’t is but a span; 
Go to school. 


If you would not be a dunce, 
Go at once; 

There is danger in delay, 

Do not stay at home to play, 

Take your satchel and away ; 
Go at once. 


If you wish to speak, take care— 
Do not swear; 
Swearing makes one seem so mean; 
Always keep the conscience clean ; 
Let good morals reign supreme ; 
Do not swear. 


If you would be happy here, 
Persevere ; 
Straight and pleasant is the road 
That leads to happiness and God ; 
Choose the path that Jesus trod ; 
Persevere. 
Juvenile Instructor. 
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HEROISM OF THE HOSPITAL. 


Willie Harland is ten years old. The other day 
he came home with flushed cheeks, and as soon as 
he saw his mother, burst into tears. 

“Why, what is the matter, my son?” asked the 
kind mother. 

“Every thing happens to me,” said Willie. “I 
lost my new top this morning, and cut my finger 
in school; see there, how it bled.” 

“Why, you are in trouble, my son,” replied his 
mother, smiling a little; “but after all, it don’t 
amount to much. You should not let such things 
worry you.” 





, ‘But where are you going ?” 


“To the hospital, a little while.” 

“QO, mother, may I go this once ?” 

Now was the time to teach him a lesson. 
she said, “Yes, you may go, Willie.” 

“QO, mother, what is the matter with that man ?” 
whispered Willie, as they entered the building. 

“He has lost an arm and a leg.” 

“O, mother, how dreadful !” 

“And yet he looks more cheerful than you did, 
under your dreadful trials this morning.” The 
boy blushed with shame. 

“See that poor soldier—one foot is gone, and he 
is on crutches.” 

“And yet he is singing away as merry as a lark,” 
said his mother. 

“Mother,” whispered Willie, as they came out 
of the house of suffering, “I am ashamed of my- 
self. Whenever I want to fret again, I'll think of 
these brave men, and how cheerfully they bear 
their pain.” 

“That’s right, my boy.”— Reaper. 
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A CERTAIN learned judge being asked what he 
would do if a man owed him ten pounds and re- 
fused to pay him—Rather than bring an action 
with its costs and uncertainty,” said he, “I would 
send him a receipt in full of all demands. Ay,” 
said he, recollecting himself, “and I would moreover 
send him five pounds to cover all possible costs.” 


So 











CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





THE THREE WISHES. 


Three little girls were telling each other one 
evening what they wanted to be. One wanted to 
be a queen; another to write books. The third 
said she wished to be a lamb in Christ’s fold. Ah, 
that was the greatest as well as the best wish of 
all: the greatest, and yet the easiest to be had; for 
Christ invites the young to seek him and become 
his lambs. 

“Suppose you stray away and get lost?” said 
one of the others. 

“Jesus came to seek and to save that which was 
lost,” replied she. 

O yes, we should never find Christ if he did not 
find us. We should never seek him if he did not 
seek us first. Sometimes sheep and lambs get lost 
in the snow storms, and the shepherd sets out and 
seeks them, and finds them huddled together un- 
der the snow. He digs the snow away; but they 
are afraid to stir. They won’t take a single step 
to save their lives; so the good shepherd carries 
them out. Thus Jesus saves His lost sheep. He 
finds them in the deep pit of sin. They cannot 
help themselves ; so He reaches out His strong arm, 
and takes them out. 

Jesus provides for His sheep and lambs. ‘They 
go in and out, and find pasture.” You may be 
sure of being fed, if you are Christ’s lambs. His 

astures never dry up or are burned over. He 
eeds their souls. Did you ever see the little flower 
fed by the morning dew? Just so will Christ feed 
you with the dews of His grace and love. 

I know of nobody that would die for me, do you? 
But “the good Shepherd giveth his life for the 
sheep.” All that are in Christ’s flock were read 
He left His Father’s 
house, and came into this world to die for them. 
“While we were yet sinners, Christ died for us.” 
Therefore, every sheep and every lamb. can say, 
“He loved me, and gave Himself for me.” 

O, how precious to bea lamb in Christ’s fold! 
The greatest, the best, the easiest reached of all 
wishes is, to be there. 





KITTY IN THE CLOSET; OR, EASY TO BE 
NAUGHTY. 

Kitty was naughty; I cannot tell you what she 
did; and her mother put her in the closet. It had 
no window, and the only light came in at the door. | 
She sat down on a box and cried. At first she said | 
to herself, “Naughty mamma, to put Kitty in the. 
closet. Good Kitty; naughty mamma.” At last | 
Kitty stopped. All was still and quiet; very still. 
Kitty began to think, and then she began to feel} 
she had not been quite right. And presently she | 
said to herself, “Naughty Kitty ; good mamma.” ! 
She knocked at the door, wanting to ask mamma's | 
forgiveness. Nobody came. She knocked again. | 
No mamma came. Kitty listened, but heard not a 
sound; all was still. Had mamma forgotten her ? 
Kitty’s heart beat quick. She opened the door 
easy, and peeped out. Nobody was there. She} 
called “Mamma,” but there was no answer. The | 
little girl stepped out, and cried, “Dear mamma!” | 
She went into the passage and then down-stairs, 
calling louder as she went, “Dear, dear mamma.” 
Not a sound was heard. The chairs and tables, of 
course, took no notice of her. Kitty was fright- 
ened. ‘Has God took my mamma ?” she thought. 
She ran into the kitchen, crying very loudly, 

“Dear, dear, bestest mamma, here is Kitty.” 

“What’s the matter ?” asked Bridget, taking her 
hands out of the suds, “be ye kilt ?” 

Kitty was sobbing as if her heart would break, 
when mamma came in at the back door from where 
she had been giving orders to some workmen. 

Kitty ran and clasped her little arms round her 
mother’s neck. | 

“T’s_ so sorry, mamma—so—so,” she said, in a} 
broken voice. “Forgive Kitty. I want to be 
good; only it is so easy to be naughty.” 














FINE CARPETS.—100 pieces of Tapestry Brussels for $1 to 
$1,25 per yard. This invoice of Carpets is believed to be the 
cheapest lot that has been placed in the market this season. As 
it is but little over half the ruling prices for these goods, our cus- 
tomers are reminded that they will last but a few days. 

One price and cash system strictly adhered to. 

NEW ENGLAND CARPET CO., 


75 Hanover Street. 
——__-*»— ---— 


CARPETS FOR THE PEOPLE. — Wiltons, Velvets, Brussels, 
Royal Medallions, Persian Three-Ply, Kidderminsters, and other 
fine grades, at much under the ruling prices. For sale by the 

NEW ENGLAND CARPET CO., 
75 Hanover Street. 

One price and cash system strictly adhered to. 

> 


OIL CLOTH CARPETS.—The celebrated Enamelled finished, 
in Marquetry, Tapestry, and other beautiful designs, for sale at 
manufacturers’ prices, by the 

NEW ENGLAND CARPET CO., 
75 Hanover Street. 

CHINA AND JAPAN STRAW CARPETS, from Haggerty's 
great sale of the 15th ult. Some of the best productions, and 
many new and beautiful patterns in checks and stripes, at prices 
much less than the ruling rates, just received by the 

NEW ENGLAND CARPET CO., 
75 Hanover Street. 
One price and cash system strictly adhered to. 


——_—._——_ 


CANTON STRAW MATTING at 25 cents per square yard, a 
portion of a cargo just received, which we shall sell by the yard 
or quantity at the above price. Purchasers are reminded that the 
prices of these goods have fully doubled, but we are determined 
to keep our customers supplied at the lowest possible prices. 

NEW ENGLAND CARPET CO., 


20—3w 75 Hanover Street. 





AVOID LONG STORIES, AND COME TO THE POINT. 


HUNNEWELL'S UNIVERSAL CoUGH REMEDY cures Colds, Coughs, 
Sore Throat, Hoarseness, so common to Speakers and Singers, 
Diptheria, and all Throat and Lung Complaints, which, if neglect- 
ed, end in Consumption. Its great feature is its simplicity. Its 
results depend upon being made the Bedside or Pocket Compan- 
ion, and used without restraint every hour, if necessary. Its 
beautiful stimulant property sustains the system, and permanent 
cures depend on a constant use until all Throat irritations are gone. 

Prices within reach of all. 

As a Soothing Syrup for Infants it has no equal, 

¢@™ Fac-simile of J. L. Hunnewell's signature over corks of 
genuine ony; 





. L. HUNNEWELL, Proprietor, Boston, Mass. 
For sale by all dealers everywhere. 


Dealers of good reference supplied on commission. 19—1m 





TO THOSE WHO DON’T THINK. 


Tothose who don't wish to be troubled with thinking, but like to 
have their thinking done by some one else, we say without ex- 
planation, that 


RADWAY’S READY RELIEF 


will relieve those who suffer pains, instantly on its application ex- 
ternally or its administration internally, and cures— 


RHEUMATIS©M.......... pecescoccoseresess in a few hours, 
SORE THROAT». .ccccocccccccccccceses in fificen minutes. 


DOTH-ACHE i 0 vccseocccsececeoece .-in three minutes, 
















RALGIA, (paroxysm of). ...in five minutes. 

MPS... cccccccccvcccccccccce --in five minutes, 
HEAD-ACHE...cccccccccccccccccccccccccscs in ten minutes. 
LIC. ccccewe --in twenty minutes. 
DIARRHGA..... eccccce ...-in forty minutes. 
EAE AUD, (OA CE) ecccccccccceceséseced in ten minutes. 
CH B..ccccce ee cceccccccccccecs --+.in fifteen minutes. 
BURNS....... -...in five minutes. 
INFLUENZA..... --in a few hours. 
CROUP....... oes --in ten minutes. 
SPASMS....ccccccccccvcce -++.in five minutes. 
DEEP-SEATED PAINS.........-+.000 a few applications. 


In all cases where pain is felt, the READY RELIEF should be 
applied. Taken internally—a tea-spoontul in half a tumbler of 
water—it will cure acidity ef the stomach, and promote digestion. 
It is a pleasant and healthy stimulant. 


SORE EYES CURED. 
[From Mr. J. Williams, Propriety. o the Canada House, Oakville, 


OAKVILLE, C. W., Oct. 26, 1860. 
Messrs. Rapway & Co.:—I have been afflicted with Sore Eyes 
for a long time, so that my room had to be kept dark, but by the 
use of your R. R. Relief, which I bathed my eyes with, after dilut- 
ing with water, I am now recovered. 
JOHN WILLIAMS. 


Yours truly, 

N. B.—To make a good Eye Lotion, for weak, sore or inflamed 
eyes, take one-half tea-spoonful of Relief in a wine-glassful of 
water, and apply the mixture. Should it get in the eyes, it will 
not injure, but rather benefit them. ‘ 


PRICE, ONE DOLLAR PER BOTTLE, OR SIX BOTTLES 
FOR FIVE DOLLARS. 
DR. RADWAY & CO., 
OFFICE 87 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK. 
tar SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 19—2w 





Cc. & A. SPRING, 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
SEWING MACHINE NEEDLES 
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


e 
17 HARVARD PLACE, (opposite OLD SOUTH CHURCH.) 
21—ly 


PUBLIC BENEFACTRESS. 
MRS. A. ALLEN, 
A LADY OF WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION. 


Her preparations for the Hair have not only the largest sale in 
the United States and Canada, but within the past few years, to 
supply the immense demand from foreign countries, depots for 
their exclusive sale have been opened in London and Liverpool. 
Also in Paris, Havana, Vera Cruz and Valparaiso. 

MRS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD’S HAIR RESTORER 


Is suited to both young and old. It strengthens the Hair, pre- 
vents its falling or turnmg grey, and imparts to ita beautful, 
glossy appearance. It never fails 

TO RESTORE GREY HAIR 

To its Original Youthful Color. 

IT Is NOT A DYE, 
but acts directly upon the roots of the Hair, giving them the natu- 
ral nourishment required. producing the same vitality and luxu- 
rious quantity as in youth. It will restore it on bald places, re- 
quires no preparation of the hair, and is easily applied by one's 
self. One bottle will usually last for a year, as after the hair is 
once restored, occasional applications once in three months will 
ensure against grey hairs tothe most advanced age. 

THE RESTORER REPRODUCES. 

THE HAIR DRESSING CULTIVATES AND BEAUTIFIES. 

MRS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 


WORLD'S HAIR DRESSING, OR ZYLOBALSAMUM, 


is essential to use with the Restorer, but the Hair Dressing alone 
often restores, and never falls to invigorate, beautify and re- 
fresh the Hair, rendering it soft, silky and glossy, and disposing 
it to remain in any desired position. 


FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN 


whose Hair requires frequent dressing, it has no equal. Nolady's 
toilet is complete without it. The rich, glossy appearance impart- 
edis truly wonderful. It cleanses the Hair, removes all dandruff, 
and imparts to ita most delightful fragrance. It will prevent the 
Hair from falling out, and is the most economical and valuable 


Hair Dressing known. Millions of bottles sold every year. 


MRS. 8. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD'S 


HAIR RESTORER 


AND 
ZYLOBALSAMU™M. 


THE GREAT UNEQUALLED PREPARATIONS FOR 
RESTORING, INVIGORATING, BEAUTIFYING 
AND DRESSING THE HAIR. 


VALUABLE TESTIMONY. 


Rev. A. WEBSTER, Boston, Ms., writes: “I have used, through 
the advice of personal friends, Mrs. 8. A. Allen's World's Hair 
Restorer and Zylobalsamum, for several months past, with great 
effect and entire satisfaction. Lam now neither bald nor grey. 
My hair was dry and brittle, but has regained the softness of its 
earlier years.” 


TRUTH STRANGER THAN FICTION, 


Rev. H. ¥. DEGEN, Boston, Mass., writes: “*That Mrs. 8. A. 
Allen's World's Hair Restorer and Zylobalsamum promote the 
growth of the hair where baldness has commenced, I have the ev- 
idence of my own eyes." 


DOCTORS APPROVE. 


Dr. J. R. DitiinGHam, Edgartown, Dukes Co., Mass., writes 
“One of my family whose hair had been grey for a number of 
years, commenced using Mrs. 8. A Allen's World's Hair Restor- 
er and Zylobalsamum, Without any faith in its virtues, but. con- 
trary to expectation, the hair is now of a natural color, life-like 
and beautiful.” 

ONE BOTTLE DID IT. 


Rev. S. B. Morey, Attleboro’, Mass., writes: *‘The effect of 
Mrs. 8. A. Allen's World's Hair Restorer has been to ‘change the 
crown of glory’ belonging to old men to the original hue of youth. 
This was done by a single bottle. Others of my acquaintances 
have used it with the same effect. The Zylobaisauum I regard 
as aninvaluable dressing for the hair.” 


EVERYBODY PRAISES. 


Rev. Wo. Portevs, Stanwich, Ct., writes; “Mrs. S. A. Allen's 
World's Hair Restorer and Zylobalsamum have met my most san- 
guine expectations, in causing my hair to grow on bald spots, I 
have recommended it to my friends, and they all spcak highly of 
it, after use.” 

THOROUGHLY TESTED. 


Rev. H. J. CAMPBELL, pastor ofthe First Baptist church, Lan- 
caster, N. H., under date of Sept. 26, 1860, writes: “I have used 
Mrs. 8. A. Allen's World's Hair Restorer and Zylobalsamum, 
and can cordially recommend them to those who wish to have 
their grey hair restored to its So. 
the Restorer is not a Dye, as I hav 


FROM A DISTINGUISHED MINISTER. 


Rev. B. P. Stone, D. D., Concord, N. H., writes: “Having 
made an experiment of Mrs. S. A. Allen’s World's Hair Restor- 
er and Zylobalsamum, I can truly say it is successful. My hair 
which was quite gray, is now restored to its original color. t 
recommend them to the public as the best articles yet discovered 
for the hair.” 


I am satisfied that 
thoroughly tested it.” 


PRIZES THEM HIGHLY. 

Rev. AMos BLANCHARD, Meriden, N. H., writes: “I think very 
highly of Mrs. #. A. Allen's World's Hair Restorer and Zylobalsa- 
mum. Both myself and wife have used them with the most sat- 
isfactory results.” These preparations are exported largely in 
Europe, and Rave a world-wide reputation. 


THIRTY YEARS YOUNGER. 

Rev. B. Brucs, D. D., Newmarket, Gallatin, Co., Ll! , writes: 
“T have tried Mrs. 8. A. Allen's World's Hair Restorer and Zylo- 
balsamum. They actedlikeacharm. My hair is as it was thir- 
ty years ago. If you wish a reference from me, I will give it wil- 
lingly.” 

REPUTATION ESTABLISHED. 

S. RANDALL, EsQ., Sullivansville, N. Y., says in a letter recent- 
ly, of Mrs. 8. A. Allen's Zylobalsamum: “it is the best dressing 
for the hair we can get, and the most called for. Her Hair Re- 
storer is a valuable remedy for baldness and greyness. I could 
procure many testimonials, but their fame is already too well 
established to require them.” 


PERFECTLY SATISFACTORY. 


Rev. Jas. Hoyt, Pastor of First Presbyterian church, Orange, 
J., writes: “I have used Mrs. 8S. A. Allen's Zylobaisamum or 
World's Hair Dressing with very great benefitin my family. Its 
cleansing and healing te ony removing dandruff, and giving 
the hair a natural and healthy tone and softnéss, surpass those 
of any preparation known to me. 2 


REPUTATION ESTABLISHED. 


8. RANDALL, EsqQ.. Sullivansville, N. Y., says,in a letter re- 
cently, of Mrs. 8. A. Allen's Zylobalsamum : “It is the best dress- 
ing for the hair we can get, and the mostcalied for. Her Hair 
Restorer is a valuable remedy for baldness and grayness. I could 
procure many testimonials, but their fame is already too well es- 
tablished to require them.” 


U2 We think that if these fail to convince, nothing less than a 
trial will. Some few dealers try to sell articles on wh:ch they can 
make more profit than on these; always insist on having these. 


We aspire to have the best, not the lowest priced. One bottle 
of the Restorer will last a year; $1,50 per bottle. Balsam 373¢ 
cents per bottle. 


MBS. 8, A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD'S 
HAIR RESTORER 
AND 
ZYLOBALSAMUM. 


THE GREAT UNEQUALLED PREPARATIONS FOR 
RESTORING, INVIGORATING, BEAUTIFYING 
AND DRESSING THE HAIR. 


Sold by Druggists throughout the World. 








DEPOT, 198 GREENWICH 8T., NEW YORK. 
49—lyp 











THE YOUTH’S 


COMPANION. 








YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





of his promises—four striking proofs, my dear 
mother.” 


night. He knew the premises perfectly, and felt 
sure his old friend, the dog, would offer no resist- 
ance. He accordingly drove a cart near the fence, 


PARTICULAR NOTICE. 
SABBATH SCHOOLS and Private individuals who contem. 


plate replenishing their libraries are kindly invited to give meg 


“And these, too, are some of the proofs which 
satisfactorily convince us that the Bible is from 
God,” said the mother. “First it testifies this it- 
self. The Holy Scriptures declare this repeatedly 
and solemnly. God said to Moses, ‘I will be thy 


BOSTON, MAY 14, 1863. 





Is IT MY FATHER’S LETTERP 


TRANSLATED FROM THE GERMAN. 


pene + 3 R. ay Fa Ngee 9 to <r issues, the books 0; al) 
} j the Publishing Societies, as during the past ten years. 
climbed over, and threw the hides one by one out | the Rubiishing soci ete adopted. ot vetving a tente discount te 
of the enclosure. The dog seemed pleased to see one Sets, gives a Saves. Any school sending me 

4 4 ; ; | thetrewn Catalogue, and indicating the amount they wish to jp- 
him, and did not offer to prevent. his operations. vest, can have the selection made for them with the Privilege of 
When the man was ready to go, instead of unbolt- | returning any books they choose to reject after an examinatio 

y i ct aft on. 

ing the gate and passing out, he started to go as This new feature of trade commends itself to all our Sabbath 
he had entered, climbing the fence, so as to leave | 





| School friends, and I am constantly supplying libraries on this 


George had returned home from the university, 
and had much to relate of the life there, of the pro- 


mouth.’ David says: ‘The Spirit of the Lord hath 
spoken by me, and His speech has been by my 


. a ae 
fessors, the social customs, study, gymnastic exer- tongue. Christ sent his disciples to preach the 
ies oni te Ue Gospel, and said to them: ‘It is not ye that speak, 
rises, ¢ 2 b 


“Mother,” said he one evening, among other | but the Spirit of your Father which speaketh in 


| P ‘ a 
; “ : : iety of students| YOU.’ You see that the Bible claims to be from 
things, “just think, there isa society of students is tae Wis Ghicioe, as Oke te on 


sre who d t believe the Bible, as y do. | God. 
ee eee er ce  aghene Let us look farther, and we shall find 
Moses went to Egypt on a 


They say, it is out of date to call the Bible the | means ee ~ 
G © iti divine than H dot . x300'8 seal upon it, 
Word of God; it is no more divine than Herodotus ssiedlon fees Ged. ‘They estd to bien, ‘Prove thet 
And what did hedo? He 


or Pliny, or any other ancient writer; it contains | 
% J 7 | thou art sent of God.’ 

parted by God to its authors.” performed miracles before them, and said, These 

| are my credentials. 


only the history of the Jews, but this was not im-| 

George spoke much and freely of this new view, | } . 
new at 5 es to him, though a as old as the| “What — credentials?” asked little Edward. 
world ; for it was Satan’s design even in Paradise | " oe which causes us _ have confidence im an- 
to destroy Eve’s faith in God’s word, and he has | Other,” said the mother. “If a man is sent from 
not since that time relaxed his efforts with the | !ngland as embassador of the Queen to our coun- 
children of men. | try, he brings as his credentials a letter with the 

The young student’s mother saw that her son’s | inglish seal upon it. The apostles performed 
faith, if not yet entirely destroyed, was shaken, | Miracles as proof that they brought the Gospel 
Doubts in multitudes had at least besieged his| from God. Miracles are God’s seal upon his mes- 
mind, and that is the worst of all evils. |sage to men. Further,” continued the mother, 

While the family was in mutual discourse a ser- | “YU 8@Y that father’s letter agrees with our = 
vant brought in a letter. “From father, in Chi- aearenen, he knew what owen vere and this ag 
cago,” cried George, holding the letter up high. | *84! 4 strong proof that the Bible - from God; it 
“Fyom father! from father!” echoed the smaller ™&ets our moceneTtTes. We are sinfal bed offers 
children, clapping their hands for joy. The letter pardon. We are violators of God's law; it brings 
of peace. We are lost; it tells us of 
We are dead; its truth brings life, 





was to the mother, but she bade George open and the message 
read it aloud. The letter was long, and specially * Saviour. : ‘ 
interesting to the younger members of the family, light, and immortality. We are sad and miserable i 
and as soon as George was through with the read- | ‘t Promises us Joy, and hope, and heaven. ad 
Only | Bible is wonderfully adapted to all our necessities 





ing, they all began to discuss its contents. Aan P | 
the mother was silent, and in a sad and reflective | 5 YOU See from this ; It knows our circumstances, | 
mood sat gazing at the hearth fire. At last, when | it knows and satisfies the inmost demands of our 
all were wondering at her silence, she remarked, souls. A further proof, however, ™ this, that what- 
“It may be doubted whether this letter is from, °¥eT!t Says takes place. Its promises and prophe- 
your father.” The children looked upon the moth- | “!@8 are fulfilled. The arrival of the packet, you 
er and each other with astonishment. For a few | Tsarded as the most striking proof of the | 
moments no one spoke a word. The joy of their , ineness of noel father’s letter. The Bible also | 
hearts seemed suddenly disturbed. makes  atasniien and no one _— reproach it by say-| 
“Why do you doubt it, mother?” said Edward, | ing that a single one has failed of fulfilment. It} 
as he took the letter and looked into it. “It has| "ounces future events, not merely a year, but 
father’s signature. Any one can see that. It is contusion beforehand—things which no one but | 
just as he used to sign bills—exactly the G, exact- | God’s alleeeing eye could foresee one foreknow. In| 
ly the W—the letter is from father, that is as clear | the course of time they occur and are fulfilled be- 
fore our eyes. So you see, my son, the same kind | 
of proof which established the genuineness of| 
| father’s letter, and which you regarded as so con- | 
vincing that you deemed my doubts very strange, | 
letter, “there can be no doubt about it; there is establishes the genuineness of God’s message to | 
father’s seal, the eagle with the scroll in his beak.” ,™°™ ont ee only =. pase we woes 
“Mother,” said the eldest girl, “how else should cial minds, which are indeed incapable of judgment 
|on such a subject, can doubt or reject the truth 
that the Holy Scriptures are God’s Word, written, 
versity? Who else knows that Emily wishes a °* they thomesives declare, ‘that we may believe | 
writing-desk? Who ut father knows all the par- that Jesus is the Christ, the Son of God, and that 
ticulars about Annie’s lame leg? Who in the “® wig through fhith in His — have eternal | 
great Chicago besides our own father knows all ie” Thet you 7 find this life, the — stan 
our various matters, and could write about them one @ or res — *Goureh te Beviptares.’) 
so exactly, and mention us all? I think, mother, This the Son of God himeclf enjoins — and | 
you will surely no longer doubt if the writing-desk _ = never earnestly enough obey this injune- 
and your shawl, and all the little things which father = : 
mentioned in his letter, should once come.” “O mother,” said the young student on the fol- 
“There can certainly be no better proof,” said lowing day, as he kissed her pale cheek, “your 
7 | words are like apples of gold in caskets of silver.” 
The reader will compare the following passages : 
Is. 40: 3, with Luke 3 and Matt. 3; Mic. 5: 1 
with Matt. 2: 1,6; Is. 7: 14 with Matt. 1: 18, 
23; Dan. 9: 24, 27 with Luke 2; Ps. 22 and Is. 
5: 3 with Matt. 27; Joel 3 with Acts 2; Amos 9:}| 
7, 11, especially verses 8 and 9, with the fact that | 
Israel is still a separate people, though scattered | 
in all lands. 


as the sunlight.” 

“In other words, can you prove its genuineness ?” 
said the student. 

“Certainly,” replied his sister Annie, taking the 


everything so agree together? Who besides father 
in Chicago knows that you have a son in the uni- 


George. 

The interview ended, but the impression which | 
it had made upon George’s mind had not yet van- 
ished. “How remarkable,” thought he, “that 
mother can doubt, so obstinately doubt, whether 
that is father’s letter. Is mother perhaps becom- 
ing insane? and are these the first symptoms ?” 
He knew that she had been unwell, and that two 
or three persons were in the insane asylum, who 
had in the beginning expressed themselves like his | 
mother. He reflected still long upon this subject | 
after he had gone to bed, and finally, filled with sad | 
forebodings, he fell asleep. | 

On the next evening came the package which 
the father had promised. “Here, mother,” ex- 
claimed George with triumph, after having opened 
it and taken out one thing after 











| 
VARIETY. 


FIRST RIDE IN A RAIL CAR. 

An old lady, a resident of Providence, who had | 
never ridden in the cars, was persuaded, by the | 
“ combined efforts of her children, James and Mary, | 
another, “does not to accompany them on an excursion, she all the | 
this confirm father’s letter?” When they had suf- time saying that she knew something would hap- | 
ficiently admired and discussed all the contents, pen. She took her seat with fear and trembling, | 
George seated himself by his mother, tenderly took taking eg pan age =e seat next on pas- 

: : sage-way. e train was late, as excursion trains | 
her hand, and asked her : “My oul mother, how are usually, and in coming round a curve the Bos- | 
could you doubt that this was father’s letter? It ton express train was on the same track, both near- | 
struck me so strangely.” ing each other rather faster than was pleasant. | 
“Not more strangely, my son, than when one The momentum of each train was nearly lost, and | 
doubts the genuineness of God’s word, the Bible, they —_ came together with a chuck, which | 
dn betas off te Wena Diatine's M _ pitched the old lady on her face in the passage-way 
. . a tween the seats. She rose to her hands and 
_Then George knew that his mother wished to knees, and, looking back, asked, “Jeemes, do they 
give him an important lesson. | allus stop like that ?” 

“How did you attempt to prove that your father’s | 
letter was genuine? that he, indeed, was its au-| A FAITHFUL DOG. 
thor? What were the proofs ?” A tanner had a large mastiff to guard his_prem- 

George reflected a moment, and replied: “First, ises from thieves. The foreman of the yard regu- 
father's signature ; secondly, the seal; thirdly, it latly fed the dog, and the two were on the best 
contained details in regard to our circumstances; |.’ The elewe Smpetaes Vie Remaen of Se- 


Ss 


no clue by which he might be detected. This un- 
usual proceeding aroused the dog’s suspicions, if 
such a term may be applied to an animal’s ideas. 
He at once sprang upon the thief, seized him by 
the leg, and held him until the owner came to his 
assistance and secured the culprit. 





DICKENS’ CRADLE SONG OF THE POOR. 
Hush, I cannot bear to see thee 

Stretch thy tiny hands in vain; 

I have got no bread to give thee— 

Nothing, child, to ease thy pain. 

When God sent thee first to bless me, 

Proud and thankful, too, was I; 

Now, my darling, I, thy mother, 
Almost long to see thee die. 
Sleep, my darling—thou art weary ; 
God is good, but life is dreary. 
I have seen thy beauty fading, 
And thy strength sink day by day— 
Soon I know will want and fever 

Waste thy little life away. 

Famine makes thy mother reckless, 

Hope and joy are gone from me ; 

I could suffer all, my baby, 

Had I but a crust for thee. 

Sleep, my darling—thou art weary ; 
God is good, but life is dreary. 
I am wasted, dear, with hunger, 

And my brain is sore oppressed ; 

I have scarcely strength to press thee, 

Wan and feeble, to 7 breast. 

Patience, baby, God will help us, 

Death will come to thee and me; 

He will take us to His heaven, 

Where no want or pain can be. 
Sleep, my darling—thou art weary ; 
God is good, but life is dreary. 

a 
RUM DEGRADATION. 
One of the speakers at the recent Freewill Bap- 


tist Anniversaries related the following : 


A young lady who had been beautiful and ami- 
able, but who had married an intemperate hus 
band, had herself become dissipated, and addicted 
to other loathsome vices; and when she became 
aware her health was yielding to her habits, and 
death approaching, deliberately determined that 
she would drink as long as she lived, and charged 
her friends to give her rum as long as she could 
ask for it, and, if her speech failed, to feed her 
with it. She died of delirium tremens; and after 
her speech failed she would roll up the corner of 
the bed-spread into the shape of a bottle, and raise 
it to her mouth, and thus make a sign for liquor. 
He had visited her in her sickness, and found her 
little boy, twelve years old, lying drunk in the 
door-yard, and her husband in a state of help- 
less intoxication, lying by her side on the bed. 
He attended her funeral, and her husband was so 
intoxicated that no one could have told whether he 
was the chief mourner or the director of the pro- 
cession. 


4 


ALLIGATORS’ NESTS. 


These nests resemble haycocks. They are four 
feet high and five in diameter at their basis, being 
constructed with grass and herbage, First, they 
deposit one layer of eggs on a floor of mortar, and 
having covered this with a stratum of mud and 
herbage, eight inches thick, lay another set of eggs 
upon that, and so on to the top, there being com- 
monly from one to two hundred eggs in a nest. 
With their tails they then beat down round the 
nest the dense grass and reeds, five feet high, to 
prevent the approach of unseen enemies. The fe- 
male watches her eggs until they are hatched by 
the heat of the sun, and then takes her brood un- 
der her own care, defending them and providing 
for their subsistence. Dr. Lutzemberg once 
pn up one of these nests with the eggs in a 

ox for the Museum of St. Petersburg, but was rec- 
ommended before he closed it to see that there 
was no danger of the eggs being hatched on the 
voyage. On opening one, a young alligator 
walked out, and was soon followed by the rest, 
about a hundred, which he fed in his house, where 
they went up and down stairs, whining and bark- 
ing like so many yourg puppies. 


+. 
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BOILING WATER WITH SNOW. 

The Brunswick Zelegraph thus describes a very 
pretty experiment performed by Prof. Chadbourne, 
and entitled “The Culinary Paradox :” 


A closed Florence flask, not quite full, was boil- 








ing over a lamp; the Professor removed it, and of 


course it at once ceased boiling; turning the flask 
bottom up, he applied snow to the bulb, and the 
water commenced immediately to boil until the 
temperature was reduced so low that the flask 
could be handled with perfect impunity. The ex- 
planation is this: the flask was filled with water 
and its vapor, no air being present. The applica- 
tion of snow condensed the vapor, removed the 
pressure, and the water boiled in consequence of 
the pressure being taken off. It would be a decid- 
edly cheap process if we could boil our kettles 
through the use of snow. 


or 


A COUNTRY mayor promised to attend a meeting, 
but broke his engagement. When remonstrated 
with, he excused himself by saying that he had 
been attending another meeting, and then plain- 
tively added, ‘I couldn’t come, you know—can’t be 
in two places; I am not amphibious.” 


THE wife of a member of the rebel Congress 
writes that her dear little boy “already spits at the 








, ‘ honesty, and discharged him. i 
and fourthly, this evening the package promised in | meer oe nit ver wng for “4 RF. se . 
it has realiy come ; 


in other words, the fulfilment! man determined to steal a load of hides during the 


Yankee Pictures, and makes wry faces at old Abe’s 
picture.” What a touching illustration of South- 


principle in all parts of New England. 


34— HENRY HOYT, 9 Cornuiy, 


$s, 





GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 


Publish the following CHOICE BOOKS FOR THE FAMILy, 
either of which will be sent by mail, post-paid, on reeeipt of the 


price. 

LESSONS AT THE CROSS; or, Spiritual Truths Familiarly 
Exhibited in their Relations to Christ. By Samuel Hopkins, 

16mo, cloth, 75 cents. 
An excellent and popular book. 

EVENINGS WITH THE DOCTRINES. By Nehemiah Adams, 
D.D._ 12mo, cloth, $1,25. 

RELIGIVUUS PROGRESS ; Discourses on the Development of 
the Christian Character. By Wm. R. Williams, D. bD. 12mo, 


cloth, 85 cents. . 
THE BETTER LAND; or, the Believer's Journey and Future 
Home. By A. C. Thompson, D. D. 12mo, cloth, 8 cents 
KITTO'S POPULAR CYCLOPEDIA OF BIBLICAL LITERA. 
TURE, by John Kitto, D. D. With 500 Illustrations. 8vo, 8lz Pp. 
Cloth, $3,00. 
MALCOM'S NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY. By Howard Maj- 
com, D. D. lémo, cloth, 60cents. 
MOTHERS OF THE WISE AND GOOD. By Jabez Burns,p, 
D._16mo, cloth, 75 cents. 
MY MOTHER; or, Recollections of Maternal Influence. By 
New England Clergyman. 12mo, cloth,75 cents. 
THE CHURCH IN EARNEST. By Rev.John A. James, 18mo, 


cloth, 40 cents. 
CHRISTIAN PROGRESS. By John A. James, 18mo, cloth, 3] 


cents. 
MEMOIR OF GEORGE DANA BOARDMAN, late missionary to 
Burmah. With an Introductory Essay, by Wm. k. Williams, 
D.D. 12mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

A WREATH AROUND THE CROSS; or, Scripture Truths n. 
lustrated. By Rev. A. Morton Brown, 16mo, cloth, 60 cents, 
A LAMP TO THE PATH; or, the Bible in the Heart, the Home, 
= the Market-place. By W.K. Tweedie, D.D. 1émo, cloth, 

63 cents. 

SEEv-TIME AND HARVEST; or, Sow Well and Reap Wel, 
A Book for the Young. 16mo, cloth, 63 cents. 

THE GUIDING STAR; or, the Bible God's Message. By Louisa 

Payson Hopkins. 16mo, cloth, 50 cents 

PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Book of Home 
Entertainmentand Instruction. By 8. Prout Newcombe. With 

numerous Illustrations. 1l6émo,cloth, 75 cents. 

KIND WORDS FOR CHILDREN, to Guide them to the Path 
of Peace. By Rev Harvey Newcomb. 1l6mo, cloth, 42 cents, 

AGNES HOPETOUN’S SCHOOLS AND HOLIDAYS. By Mrs, 
Oliphant. 16mo, cloth, 63 cents. 





EVERY ONE HIS OWN PRINTER, 
SOMETHING FOR THE BOYS, 
COMBINING BOTH PLEASURE AND Profit. 

AN IRON PRINTING PRESS FOR $7,000, 
NEW AND IMPROVED PRESSES. 

THE CHEAPEST AND BEST IN THE WORLD. 
Printing Office, Wo. 1... cccsccosdscicccccsece Twelve Dollars. 


Press, 5 by 6 inches....... ee OE CEI cc wwaseecceness ceed 
1 font of type....... -+-3,00 | Iron Chase 



















Ink Roller........... 25 | Furniture....... Oeeccccccccees » 
Ink Box...... secccccccccccs 25 — 
Office complete........ wercccvccevccccccccccccccccs $12,00 
Printing Office No. 2............ Twenty-two Dollars. 
Press,8 by 12 inches...... $12,00 | Marble Slab............ eeeeed 5 
One font of type........... 8,00 | Can ot Ink.... 7 
One font of fancy type... 2,00] Chase....... vote a 
Composing Stick....... coe 1950 | Furniture ......cccccccccceees u 
Ink Roller.......ccceee- coe 1,00 ae 
Office complete.........seseeee wesssbevoceoooeeseed $22,00 





No. 2 Press with No 1 office, without No. 1 Press 
No. 1 Press, partly wood, old style..........0.... 
LOWE'S IMPROVED PRINTING PRESSES ARE THE BEST 
CHEAPEST, MOST DURABLE portable Card and Job Presses ever 
made, and have been awarded Silver Medals. You will finda 
Press a source of pleasure and profit, by printing for yourselfor 
your neighbors. A comfortable living may be obtained in any 
town, city or village, with a small outlay for press and types. 
The Press isso simple a boy or girl of twelve can do common 
and fancy printing with ease. Cards, Bill Heads, Labels, Circu- 
lars, &c., can be printed at a trifling expense. 
Price OF PRESSES; No. 1, $7; No. 2, $12; No. 3, $18; No. 4, $%4 
PRICE OF PRINTING OFFICES, including Press: No. 1, $12; No.2, 
$22; No. 3, $32; No.4, $42. 
LOWE PRESS COMPANY, 

13 WATER STREET, BOSTON. 
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AYER’S SARSAPARILLA 


Is a concentrated extract of Para Sarsaparilla, so combined 
with other substances of still greater alterative power as to afford 
an effective antidote for diseases Sarsaparilla is reputed to cure. 
Such a remedy is surely wanted by those who sufler trom Suu- 
mous complaints, and that one which will accomplish their cure 
must prove of immense service to this large class of our afflicted 
fellow-citizens. How completely this compound will do it has 
been proven by experiment on many of the worst cases to be 
found in the following complaints :— 

SCROFULA AND ScROFULOUS COMPLAINTS, ERUPTIONS A¥D 
| Ervptive DIseasss, ULCERS, PIMPLES, BLOTCHES, TUMORS, SALT 
Rueum, SCALD HEAD, SYPHILIS AND SYPHILITIC AFFECTIONS, 
MERCURIAL DISEASE, DRopsy, NEURALGIA OR TIC DOLORECX, 
DeBILITY, DYSPEPSIA AND INDIGESTION, ERYSIPELAS, Koss 08 
St. ANTHONY's FirE, and indeed the whole class of complaints 
arising from IMPURITY OF THE BLOOD. 

This eompound will be found a great promoter of health, when 
taken in the spring, to expel the foul humors which fester in the 
blood at that season of the year. By the timely expulsion of them 
many rankling disorders are nipped in the bud. Multitudes caa, 
by the aid of this remedy, spare themselves from the endurance of 
foul eruptions and ulcerous sores, through which the system wil 
strive to rid itself of corruptions, if not assisted to do this through 
the natural channels of the body by an alterative medicise. 
Cleanse out the vitiated blood whenever you find its impurities 
bursting through the skin in pimples, eruptions or sores ; cleans¢ 
it when you find it is obstructed and sluggish in the veins ; cleansé 
it whenever it is foul, and your feelings will tell you when. Even 
where no particular disorder is felt, people enjoy better health, and 
live longer, for cleansing the blood. Keep the blood healthy, and 
all is well; but with the pabulum of lite disordered, there can be 
no lasting health. Sooner or later something must go wrong, 804 
the great hinery of life is disordered or overthrown. 

During late years the public has been misled by large bottles, 

retending to give a quart of Extract of Sarsaparilia for one dél- 

ar. Most of these have been frauds upon the sick, for they not 
only contain little, if any Sarsaparilla, but often no curative pro- 
perties whatever. Hence, bitter and painful disappointment bas 
followed the use of the various extracts of Sarsaparilla which 
flood the market, until the name itself is justly despised, and bas 
become synonymous with imposition and cheat. Still we call this 
compound Sarsaparilla, dnd intend to supply such a remedy 4 
shall rescue the name from the load of obloquy which rests up” 
it. And we think we have ground for believing it has virtue 
which are irresistible by the ordinary run of the disease it is 2- 
tended to cure. 

Price $1 per Bottle; Six Bottles in one package, $5. 


PREPARED BY 
J.C. AYER & CO., Lowett, Mass. 


2" Sold by WEEKS & POTTER at Wholesale, and at Retail 
by all Druggists. 15—2m 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


A FAMILY PAPER; 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love --- No Sectari- 
anism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MASS., 
No. 22 School Street. 
PRICE, $1.00 A YEAR, PAYMENT IN ADVANCE. 
$1,25 will invariably be charged if payment is not made withi 








one month of the commencement of the subscription year. 





ern manners and refinement! 


Bounp Vo.tvumzs, Price $1,25. 
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